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Wen God had taken koz our fin, 
that pꝛudent Punce K. Edward away, 


Then bloody Bonner did begin 


bis raging malite to bew ay: 
All thole that did Gods woꝛd pꝛokelg, 
He per uteb moze oz leſs. 
Thus whilſt the Lord on us did low2e; 
manp in pꝛiſon he did throw, 
Tozmentirg them in Lollards Tower 
whereby they might the truth fo2gs : 
Then Cranmer, Ridley, and the reſt, 
Where burning in the fire, that Chzi pꝛokeſt. 
Smi h field was then with Faggots fill'd, 
and many plates moze beſide, 
At Coventry was Saunders kill'd. 
at Woſter eke good Hooper dy'd: 
And to iſcape this bloody day, 
Beyond Sa many fled away. 
Amonſt the ref that ſought relief, 
and fo) their Faith in danger (ood 


Lady Elizabeth was theik, 


King Henries daughter of Neyal blood, 


z hich in the Tower did P:iſoner lye, 


Looking eat5 day when ſhe ſhould dye. 
The Dutcheſs of Suffolk ſecing this, 
whoſe life ll xewile the Tyzant ſoright, 


ho in the topes of Heavenly bliſs, 


within Gods words her comkozt wrought : 
Foꝛ fear of Death was fo2c*d to flye, 
And leave their houſe molt ſecretly, 
That fen the love of God alone, 
her Land and Goods the left bel ind; 
Seeking ſtill koz that pꝛeſlous ſtone, 
tb wozd and truth lo rare to find: 
She with her Nurſe Hugband and child, 
In p962 array their ius keguil'd. 


Thus tough London they paſley along. 


each 2742 did take a ſeveral rect, 


Tubus all along eſcsing wjong, 


Of the Dutches of S»fokls Calamity. 


To the Tune of, Quten Dido, 


at Billingsgate they all did meet, 
Like people poo? in Graves end-Barge, 


They lmple went with all their charge. 


And all along from Graveſend-Town, 
with Journeys ſhozt on foot they went, 
Uuto the Sea-coalt came they doo n, 
to pals the Seas was their intent. 
And God p20vided ſo that day, 
That they took Ship and ſail'd away, 
And with a pꝛoſperous gale of wind, 
in landers rhey did ſafe arrive 
This was to their great caſe of mind, 
© andf:om their heavy heart much wor did dꝛibe, 
And lo with thanks to God on high, 
They took their way to Germany. 
Thus as they travel'd ſtill diſguis'd, 
upon the highway ſuddenly, . 
By cruel thieves they were ſurp:f3'd 
 allopling their ſmall company : 
And all their treaſures and their fte2e; 
They took awayand bear them ſo2e. 
The Nurſe in midi of all their fight 
laid down the Child upon the ground, 
She ran away out of thcir ſight, 
aͤnd never akter that was ſound, 
Then did the Dutcheſsmake geeat moan, 
Utrh her good Husband all alone. 
The thitves tad there their Bozfes kill'd, 
and all their money quite had took, 
The pꝛitty Baby al moſt ſpoil'd, 
was by tte jturſe likewiſe kozcoo!?x 
gd they far from their friends did tand, 
Andſuccourleſs in a range Land. 
The Sky likewiſe beganto ſcowl, 
it hail'd and rain'd in piteous la:: 
The way was long and wondzous foul, 
then map J now full well repo? t, 
Their griet and ſozrow was not (mall, 
UUyen this unhappy chance dis fall. 
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Ometimes | 
as wet as cver the could be, 
And wen the Lady kind aud mild, 
was weary, then the child boꝛe he, 
And thus they one another eas d, . 
And with their foztunes well was pl:ag'd. 
And After many a weary ſtep, 
all wet- hod both in dirt and mire. 
After much gri-f their hearts yer leaps, 
fs: labour doth ſome teſt require, 
A Town bekoꝛe them they did ſee, 
But lodgey there they could not be. 
From bouſe to houſe then they did go. 
- ſeeking that night where they might Lye; 
But want of money was there woe, 
and till their babe with told doth cry, 
UQUith'Tap and knee they courtefle make: 
But one ot them would pitty take. 
Toe here a Pzinceſs of great blood, 
doth pꝛay a Pea ant fo; relief, 
UUirh tears bedewed as lhe ſtood, 
vet few oꝛ none regard her griek. 
Her ſpeech they tould not understand, 
But gave her money in her hand. 
AAlen all in vain ber ſpeeches ſpent, 
and that they could no houſe-reom get, 
Into a Church Po:ch then they went, 
to ſtand out of the rain and wet: 
Then lald the Tutches to her dear, 
O that we had ſoine fre here. 
Then did her Hugband do probide, 
that fire and coals they gat with ſpeed, 
She ſat down by the fire ſide, 
to dꝛelg her Daughter trat had need: 
And whilſt ch: deft it in her lap, 
Her Fusband made the . niant rag. 
Anon the Rerton thither came, 
and finding them there by the fire, 


The Dzunken Knave all void of ſhame, 


to dzive them out was his deſire, 
And ſpurned out the noble Dame, 
Her Hugbands waath he did inflame. 
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the Dutcheſs bote the child, 
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And all in fury a3 he fogd, 
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he wrong the Thurch:keps out of his and 
And firuck him ſo that all the blood, 
his he dran down as le did ſtand, 


 UDherecſo2e the Serton pielentip, 


Foz aid and {elp aloud did cry. * 
Tlen camc the Officcrs in hate, 
and took thi Dutches and bc": cl i'd, . 
And with her Husband this they pat, 
like Lambs beſet with Tygers wild 


in Latine 
UUbhich allt 1 
and their / high kovo ur did beſeech- 
UUith that a Doiter ſitting by. 
Did know the Dutcles pꝛelently. 
And tlereupen arſing ſtraight, 
- with wo ds abaſhed at this ſight, 
ants them all that their did wait. 
he thus broke kozth in wozds aright 
Behold within you} ſig t, quoth Le, 
A Pꝛinces of molk high degree, _ 
Wit) that the Gavernour and all tie rett. 
were much amaz'd the lame to hear, 
Maho UUelcomed this new come Gucſt, 
with reverence great, and pzincely char, 
Andafterwards convey?d they were, 
Unts their Friend Pzince Casſimere; 
A Son ſhe had in German x 
Peregrine Bertue tall'd by name; 
Surnam'd the good Lozd Willcughby, 
of courage getat and woꝛthy fame: 
Her Daughter voung that with her wnt, 
as afterwards Countels of Kent, 
Foz when Queen Mary was deceaſt, 
the Dutches home return'd again, 
UUlo waz et ſozrow quite releaſt, .. 
by Queen Elizabeths happy Reign: 
Whoſe Godly Life and Piety, | 
Ude may paſſe continually, 
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